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Young McCain becomes a target for thieves 
on discovering the OUTLAW'S PONY! 



% 





"The 
Rifleman" 



Lucas McCain — The Rifleman — comes 
West to find a quiet place where he can 
settle down without being beholden to 
any man ... a place where he can raise 
his twelve-year-old son, Mark, and teach 
him his code of right and wrong. 

Lucas carries a rifle instead of a pistol 
because he believes that guns are for 
hunting animals, not humans, and a six- 
gun is no good for bagging deer. 

But he handles his rifle like a six-gun, and 
can draw and shoot as fast and as sure as 
any man, when he has to. 

Lucas is a peaceable man, but when 
violence threatens and the crack of an 
outlaw's gun shatters the quiet, his 
dreams of peace go up in gunsmoke. 

Mark remembers his father's lessons and 
proves it when he captures THE OUT- 
LAW'S PONY. 
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w The 

Riflem an 

OUTLAW'S 

pom? i 



One morning, as Lucas wcmti 

ff/W MS SON, MOUK, RIPE INTO 
NORTH FORK f OR BUNCH 
SUPPLIES... 




ALL OF YOU MEN WHO WANT TO 1 WE'RE 
VOLUNTEER MOUNT UP.' WE'VE WITH VOLS, 
SOT TO MOVE FAST. 1 _ ,— - J MARSHAL 
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1 SUPPOSE SO... 
WE CAN ALWAYS 
SET THOSE SUPPLIES 
TOMORROW .' , 



MAYBE I'LL CATCH 
SOME NICE BASS... 
WE'LL HAVE IT 
FOR SUPPER r- 
TONISHT .' 



ALL SET, LUCAS! WE'LL HEAD SOUTH... ACCORDING TO 

ED THAT'S THE DIRECTION , r ■ 

THEY LIT OUT .' »■„■,» hii^ ac^cJ *' M BeftDy ' 




DOESN'T SEEM LIKE MUCH SENSE 
IN SOING ANY FARTHER, BOYS .' 
WE'RE JUST TRAVELING IN 
CIRCLES 



THEY MIGHT HAVE W, 
HEADED OVER TO RIM J, 
CANYON, MICAH 




GUESS IT'S POSSIBLE, 
ALL RIGHT! WE'LL 
RIPE PAST THERE 




CHPEFUUYLItOiS TAXES SIM BHO FIRES...] I Tn£ SULtfT WU6S FBWK 




\5WML&tt7HERiSse-mtes0P7H£Fliexur3 




' i the posse 




LBTUSRID BUD THIRSTY, THE ' 
HORSE IMVES ON, IN SSORCH 




A NBPYUxnsMcgitH xerugNS rows souch... | '_, 



THE STci'6. I CHftSiHG ANC HOT 




I LOOKED IN THERE, 





AND IF THE MONEYS SONS THEPE'5 
NO SENSE UANG|W' ABOUND HEBE '. 
I STILL FIGURE WV LIFE'S WORTU 
A Lor MORE'N TWGEE THOUSAND 
DOtLABS... MAYBE THE klD'5 OLD 
MAN'LL 3SM THE WAfcGUAL 
BACK 0777* HIM • 




flEGUZMGTHEOlSTiaWSflRB ffgOUTTO LEAVE, *WJWf 
DECIDES TO TAKE fl CMHCE ■ . 

IFTHEY LEAVE, THE 
MAESHAL WIGHT 
MeVEB GET THEM 
I'VE GOT TO FIGURE 
A WAYT& KEEP 
THEfAHEEE. 





YOU DON'T LOOK 
LIKE YOU'VE BEEN 
HU8T NONE i 



the last bruises have 
healed up... but he'll 
po it agaiw, vdu just 
wait; please take we 

WITH YOU .' 




WHAT WAS THIS 

A0OUT MONEy ? 

HOW MUCH YOU 

GOT? 



IT'S NOT REALLY MINE... 
IT...IT'5MYPA'S — I 
MEAN, MY STEPFATHER'S.' 
HE'S SOT RVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS .' 




If YOU'VE SOT FIVE THOUSAND, 
WD... WE'LL BE GtrtP TO TAKE 
■ YOU WITH US.' ' 




HE'S QDT IT HIDDEN.-.!. ,.1 WHAT DO YOU 1 

6UES6 HE DOESN'T TBUST THINK, FIJANK'* 

ME? BUT WE CAN FIND IT.' 




PLgAS6...r/ftSUd6«y 
STEPFATHER HIP IT SOME- 
WHERE J IF WE JUST KEEP... 



SAVE IT, WP ! 

WE WASTED 
ENOUGH TIW.& 
ALREflpy.' 





/5 WOUKDEO.. 





as at) season srwrs n mount... 






Ml AEEYOU I'M FINE, SON... BUT MAYBE YOU 
! ALL BIGHT? I COULD TELL ME WHAT THIS IS ALL 
ABOUT? I HEAHE? SOMETHING 
ABOUT Mg 8EINGASr£PFATHE8... 




1 TOLD THEM THAT 
TO STALL THEM, PA, 
I WANTED THEM TO 
BE WERE WHEN 
vaii GOT BACK 



DON'T iOU EEAL1?E 
YOU MISHT HAVE 
BEEN KILLED! 
WHY DID YOU 
TAKE SUCH A 
CHANCE, MARK i 




YOLl SAID MAESHAL 
TOBPANCE WAS UNHAPPY 
ABOUT LOSING THESE 
MEN ! I FIGURES WE'P 

make him asauy 

HA7PY IF WE GOT 
THEM' 



i'll take the5e men 
tdthemarshal,mark; 

...SUPPDSlN' YOU HEAT 
UP0UEP1NNEZ! 
STARVING i 






WELL, THERE'S THffiE OF 'EW IN 
TOWN, RIGHT MOW ! BODE IN LAST 
NIGHT.. .AND THE FIRST WOBDS 
TH£V SPOKE WERE THAT THEV 
WERE GOING TO SET 

M c CAlN .' . _/ 





ttHlfi DAODV HAD A BROOD OF EIGHT LIKE 
WO. ..HOW'S IT HAPPEN HE ONLY SENT 
THREE TO PO TH6 JOB * 




I TOLD HIM tD 
HANDLE IT ALONE, 
WCMN...ANDI 
STILLF1SUREI 
CAN ' 



jftE'N WALT JUST CAW-E ALONG 
TO WATCH. BIG MAN— BUT IF WE 
DON'T LIKE WHAT WE SEE, VOU'ITE 
GONNA HAVE A MIGHT/ PIECE 
OF SHOOTIN' TO PO ' 




HOLD IT, SOH,..LESS'H 
YOU WANT TO JD1K 
>OUe BIG BROTHER ON 
THE FLOOR I .WZ) 




(SET U1M OUT OF HERE .' IF ANY OP 
YaiA EVEf? COME BACK TO NORTH FORK. 
I WON'T BE SHOOTING TO WOUND i 



I'M NOT A EETTlM 1 MAN, WALT 
...BUT IF YOU COME, YOU'D 
9ETTER BE READY TO MATCH 
THOSE STAKES.' 




I'A\ NOT A BETTIN' MAN 
EITHER, LUKE ...BUT I'D 
SAY YOLl LEFT THE ODDS 
A LITTLE TOO HEAVY 
A6A1NST *Xi .'WHY WON'T 

YOJ FINISH HIM OFF * 




THE AEGUlftENT WE'VE 
SOT ISN'T WORTH A 
KILLING, MICAH I I JliST 
WISH THE REAGANS 
WOULD REALIZE IT I 




HAPPENED QUITE AWHILE A60, MlfAM 
...WHEN MACK AND I WEEE LIVING IN 
CLAYP0OL! I'D HEVEE HAD ANYTHING 
TO DO WITH THE EEA6ANS,..eiIT I 
KNEW THEY HAD A BAD 
BEPUTATION . 





HACK'S LEG (JEVER 
HEALED RIGHT.' HE' 
BEEN CRIPPLED 
EVER SINCE -' 




THAT'S ABOUT IT f IT WAS 
AN ACCIDENT.. .BUT A LOT 

SETTER THAN SEEING THAT 
LITTLE GIRL TRAMPLED ' 



HO WONDER THO&E KASAN 
BOYS ARE SUCH PANGED 
FOOLS ! THEY'RE JUST 
TAWN' AFTER THEIR ttt ! 




ear maybe 


1 I SURE HOPE SO, 


THEY 


1 MiCAH .' I'VE GOT 


LE&RNED T" 


BETTER THINGS TO 


THEIR ' 1 


DO THAN SHOOTING 


LESSON 


UP THE WHOLE 


JUST 


EEASAN CAftlLY .' 


MOW! 


, 



GOSH SAKES, PA.' WHY 
WON'T YOU TELL ME WHAT I 
HAPPENED IN TOWN "? 



I TOLD YOLS, MARK... 

IT WAS NOTHING YOU 

HAVE TO BEND AN EAR 

" ' NOW EAT YOUR r- 

SUPPER '. 




SLIT, PlD'JA HAVE 
TO SHOOT 'EM 
OR ANYTHING 1 
DID'JA 1 


1 I 5AID EAT ; AND WATCH 
YOUR LANGUAGE .' SOUNDS 
LIKE YOU'VE NEVER HAP 
ANY SCHOOLING ! ^— 


&jl ^X£ 










KsM 




~K\ ^fcfjM 


1 \jHMi*«^"X 





HOLY MACKEREL .' A GUY CAN'T FIND OUT 
ANYTHING FROM YOU.' YOU'D THINK I WAS 




I The new morning, as tone mp MfiRk prepare to 

RIDE FENCE... ,— ; — _ f ' 

" SURE GLAD IT'S 
VACATION TIME, PA .' 
I GET TO HELP YOU 
MORE / 




I'M GLAD YOU THINK IT'S I 
FUN. MAGIC ! HOPE YOU 
FEEL THAT WAY WHEN 
YOU HAVE TO DO IT 
. ALL THE TIME! 




SO WHAT HAPPENS ? you OWE 
BACK WITH YOUR TAILS 'TWEEN 
y<3UR LESS .' NEVER THOUGHT 
I'P SEE THE PAY SONS OF 
MINE WOULD TURN 
YELLOW 




WHAT YOU FLAN TO PO...WAITTILL 
SCWE PARI: NIGHT MO 60 5NEAKIN 1 
UP AND SHOOT THE MAN IN THE 
BACK 1 THAT'S THE ONLY WAY tf>U 
CANPO rtJUR FI6HTIN''? 



VBU 1 ALONE AGAINST LUKE 
M«CA1K3 BOY, YOU'LL MAKE 
WE 5UST CUT LAUSHIN' .' WHY 
PIDN'T YOU PO yOUR SHOOTlN 1 
WHEN »U HAP YOUR CHANCER 




'CAUSE BEN TOLP 
ME IT WAS HIS 
FI6HT.' YOU TELL 
ME, PA — ANP 

TLL GO BACK To 
NORTH FORK 
PlGHT NOW 



HOW MANY TI/ftESW 
I HAVETO TELL YOU 
YOU'RE NOT WAN 
ENOUGH TO GO UP 
AGAINST THE LIKES 
OF MCCAIN?- 






LET ME WOBEy ABOUT 

THAT.' I'LL SHOW «3U 

MO EVERYONE £(.«£ 

I'M A MAN I 





&UD£>£NLY„A LOOKOUT, JAKE I HE 
*"' &0*S HAVE HIS 

RIFLE! y— -y. ~''THERE<5 STILL TWO 



THAT'S RIGHT, BOYS,., AND WITH MY 
RIFLE I'D SAY THE ODDS ARE ASOUT ] 
EVEN? START SHOOTING,., OR PUT 
DOWN YOUR GUNS !i 




11* 

Special" 





In the early days of the Weal, honors were not passed oul 
lightly; they had to be earned . . . sometimes the hard way. So. 
when the Winchester rifle was dubbed "The Gun That Won the 
West," it had already proved its right to the title by long and 




The Winchester riile was the official weapon 
of the Canadian Northwest Mounted Police. 
Pony Express riders carried them as they 
thundered across plains and desert. The first 
railroad builders worked under the protec- 



tion of Winchester-armed guards. They were 
the favorite of buffalo hunters . . . including 
the most famous of them all, Buffalo Bill, and 
there's hardly a cowboy who has not worn 
out at least one of them. 




Lucas McCain's rifle is a made-to-oider Win- 
chester called the "Flip Special," and its 
design is Lucas's secret to his fast draw and 
shooting. The lever itself sets off the trigger 
in the Flip Special, while in standard rifles 



;ary to squeeze the trigger sepa- 
rately after the forward and backward thrust 
of the lev»j. The added time this motion re- 
quires can make a big difference in a vital 
situation- , 



